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Grand A rmy Flag Day
February Twelfth
1932

Schools of Rhode Island
"The Blessings of Liberty"

Rhode Island Education Circular s

THIRTY- FIRST ANNUAL PROGRAM
FOR

PATRIOTIC EXERCISES IN SCHOOLS
ON

GRAND ARMY FLAG DAY
FEBRUARY TWELFTH

1932
IN HONOR OF

The National Fla g
The Grand Army of the Republic
The Birthday of Abraham Lincoln

"We the People of the UniUd StaUs, in order lo form a more perfect u11ion, establish
justice, insure domestic tranquillity, provide for ti~ common defence, promote the general
welfare, and secure the blessings of liberty to ourselves and our posUrity, do ordain and
establish this CONSTITUTION for the UniUd Staus of America."

THE COMMISSIONER OF EDUCATION
STATE OF RHODE ISLAND
(Edition of 100,000 copiee)

LINCOLN AS A CAPTAIN IN BLACK HAWK WAR
From the Statue of Lincoln, by Leonard Crunell, at Dixon, Illinois
Plate loaned by Hon. Francis G. Blair, State Superintendent of Public Instruction.
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STATE OF RHODE ISi.AND

PUBLIC EDUCATION SERVICE

GRAND ARMY FLAG DAY
CO,l!MISSIONF.R'S ,HESS ICE
To Sclwol Cili:e11s of Rlwdt Island:

"Let us now praise famous men and our fa1hcrs" seems a keynote o( the school's patraouc
observances. It may truly be said ol Lincoln and men ol the Grand Army, as was said ol heroes
and statesmen of an olden time: "The Lord hath wrouKht great glory by them through his gre:\I
power from the beginninl(. • . . The ~pie will tell ol their wisdom, and the congregation will show
forth their praise." As the years pass, new generations study, with clearer understanding and in•
creased honor, the life and times of Abraham Lincoln, his transcendent character, h" inspired
words, hi"' masterful ach, which seem under Divine guidance to have gi,·cn our country •• a more
perfect union" and a new birth of freedom.

The heroic deeds you commemorate today were committed in the faith and hope of the Flag
you salute.
"It stands lor a land where God is King,
Where His Peace and Iii• Truth are free,
Let us love it well and keep it pure,
As our bnnncr of liberty."
Have you observed that numbers of the Flag Day annual in recent years have contained as
special themes the objectives lor which the Constitution of our Republic was ordained 1 In the put
four years I htlVC sent you for your study selected material on a more perfect union," Cstablish
justice," "the common defence" and thc general welfare."
11

41

0

This year, in the promise of the Flag, the memory of Lincoln, the honor of the Grand Army, you
are invited to consider "the blessings of liberty" as an ideal of the Declaration of Independence and
a purpo•e of the Constitution. Let me remind you of the words, "secure the blc, ;ings of liberty to
ourselv~ and our posterity." You have rccch·ed a heritage or individual rights, protection and
liberty won by your forbears. You have become trustee• of this heritage for yourselves and your
posterity. Only in the triumph of truth and justice is true liberty sale.
You obsen-e Lincoln Day this time ,n the bicentennial year of another great American, who
has been called first in the hearts ol his countrymen. You will have opportunities to learn more of
Washington during the year. Whether you celebrate the one or the other, you find in each the
highest type of American, and no noblei civic ideal and endeavor can be yours than to grow into
the likeness of the Father or Preserver of our country.

Commissioner of Education.
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SCGGESTJ\'E
THEME FOR Fr.AC DAY,
SONG.

1932:

PROGR,UJ

"THE BLESSINGS OF LIBERTY."

SALUTf: TO THE Fl.AC.

COMMtSSIONER'S MESSAGE.

RECITATION: Lt:-lCOLN OR LIBERTY.
SONG.

CLASS ExERCISE:
SoNc.

TRIBUTES TO THE GRAND AR~lY.

RECITATION.

GROUP ExERctst:: TRIBUTES rn THE Ft.AG.

ESSAY OR J\DDRESS OR RECITATIONS:

"To SECURE TILE BLESSINGS OF LIBERTY."

ADDRESS BY A VETERAN AS GUEST.

SoNC.

{Class or group exercises may ca,ily be arranged by assigning to each pupil
a selection or quotation. Every program should include tributes to the Flag, Lincoln,
and our Veterans.)
0 bright flag, 0 brave flag, 0 flag to lead the free,
The hand of God thy colon blcnt,
And heaven to earth thy glory lent,
To shield the weak, and guide the strong,
To make an end of human wrong,
And draw a countless human host to lollow after thee.-lle,,,, Van D)lke.

TIIE STARRY FLOWER OF LIBERTY
\\"hat flower i~ this that gree1s the m(lrn,
Its hues from Heaven so fre,hly born?
With burning star and flaming band
It kindles all the ~unstt land.
Oh, tell us what the name may beIs this the flower of libert)'_?
It is the Banner of the Free;
The Starry Flower of Libcrty.--0/n,u IVrndt/1 Holmes.

Ll!'\COLX
He was extremely clear-headed and sagacious, with wonderful insight into mcnts characters. As
an orator although his tall figure (six feet and lour inches) was somewhat ungainly, he exrclled in
wmmanding dignity and in J>Ct!;uasiveness; :rnd he was a c:onsummat~ master of pure English
speech. As a debater he could not be surpassed. He was very kindhearted, unfailing in tact, and
abounding in droll humor; and he was also, "·hen occasion required, as m:utcrful a man as ever

lived.-John Fiske.

SUFFRAGE Al'l'EAL

AMERICA

0 you who hold a land ideal
Must ever democratic be,
\\'eigh your potentiality
Before this paramount appeal and thankfully fulfill
The heritage that implicates your will.
-Eden Pltillpott1.

Let all the earth exultant be,
Hail here the voice of Libc,-ty !
Let Ea,t and West thy message ring,
And to mankind its portent bring
0 lorge the bond o! common good
And usher in sweet brotherhood.

-M,1. Ab'"ay Chat/ram Kirk.

HONORED VETERANS
Every mountain and hill shall have its trea•urcd name, every river shall keep seme solemn
title, every valley and every lake shall cherish its honored register; and till the mountains are
worn out, and the rivers forget to Row-till the clouds arc weary of replenishing springs, and the
springs loriret to gush, and the rills to sing, shall their names be kept Ire.sh witb reverent honors
which are inscribed upon the book o! National Remembrance 1-1/cn,y Ward Bucher.

FR011

THE SCRIPTURES

God be 111.erciful w1to tlS, a11d bless us; and caiise his face to shine upo11 us.
That thy way may be k11ow11 upon earth, thy saving health among all nations.
Let the people praise thee, 0 God; let all the people praise thee.
0 let the nations be glad and sing for joy; for thou shalt j11,dge the people
righteously, a11d govern the nations upon earth.
Let the peop[e praise thee, 0 God; let all the people praise thee.-Psalm 67 :1-5
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HAn.- ro THE FLAG OF OUR COUNTRY

Words and Music by

Accompaniment by

lct~

M. M . COLTON
Allegretto mf

E . S. HOSMER
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Hail to the flag of our coun - try,
Marching a - long with our ban - ner
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blue says," Be honest and faith-fol, And this flag will take care of you."
Red,vVhite and Blue of our Country, The one flag for you and me.
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I. THE NATIONAL FLAG
ST AND BY THE FLAG
Stand by the flag! Its stars, like meteors gleaming,
Have lighted Arctic icebergs, southern seas,
And shone responsive to the stormy beaming
Of old Arcturus and the Plciades.
Stand by the flag! Its stripes have streamed in glory,
To foes a fear, to friends a festal robe,
And spread in rhythmic hues the sacred story
Of Freedom's triumphs over all the globe.
Stand by the flag I On land and ocean billow
By it your fathers stood unmoved and trueLiving, defended-dying, from their pillow,
With their last blessing, passed it on to you.
Stand by the flag! Immortal heroes bore it
Through sulphurous smoke, deep moat and armed defense;
And their imperial shades still hover o'er it,
A guard celestial from Omnipotence.
Stand by the flag! though death shots round it rattle,
And underneath its waving folds have met,
In all the dread array of sanguine battle,
The quivering lance and glittering bayonet!
Stand by the flag, all doubt and treason scorning!
Believe with courage firm, and faith sublime,
That it will float, until the eternal morning
Pales in its glories all the lights of Time I
-Joh11 Nichols Wilder.
WHAT THE FLAG MEANS
For of all the signs and symbols since the world began there is none other so
full of meaning as the Flag of this country. That piece of red, white and blue bunting
means 5,000 years of struggle upward. It is the full-grown flower of ages of fighting
for Liberty. It is the century plant of human hope in bloom. Your Flag stands for
humanity, for an equal opportunity to all the sons of men. Of course we haven't
arrived yet at that goal; there are many injustices yet among us, many senseless and
cruel customs of the past still clinging to us, but the only hope of righting the wrongs
0£ men lies in the feeling produced in our bosoms by the sight of that Flag. Other
flags mean a glorious past-this Flag a glorious future. It is not so much the Flag
of our fathers as it is the Flag of our children, and of all children's children yet unborn. It is the Flag of tomorrow. It is the signal of the "Good Time Coming." It is
not the flag of your king-it is the Flag of yourself and of all your neighbors.Alvi11 M. Owsley.
Our flag carries American ideas, American history, and American feelings. Beginning with the colonies, and coming down to our time, in its sacred heraldry, in its
glorious insignia, it has gathered and stored chiefly this supreme idea-divi11e right
of liberty in 111011. Every color means liberty; every thread means liberty; every fonn
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of star and beam or stripe of light means liberty; not lawlessness, not license; but
organized institutional liberty,-liberty through law, and law for liberty.-Henry
Ward Beecher.
We follow, all of us, one flag. It symbolizes our purposes and our aspirations; it
represents what we believe and what we mean to maintain, and wherever it floats, it
is the flag of the free and the hope of the oppressed, and wherever and whenever
it is assailed, at any sacrifice it will be carried to a triumphant peace.-William
McKinley.
So long as that flag shall bear aloft its glittering stars-bearing them amidst the
din of battle and waving them triumphantly above the storms of the ocean, so long,
I trust, shall the rights of American citizens be preserved safe and unimpaired.Samuel H 01uto11.
Ours is the only flag that has in reality written upon it "Liberty, Equality, Fraternity"-the three grandest words in all the language of men.-Robert G. Ingersoll.
0 folds of white and scarlet! 0 blue field with your star I May fond eyes welcome
you, and dying lips give you their blessing! Ours by inheritance, ours by allegiance,
ours by affection, long may you float on the free winds of heaven, the emblem of
liberty, the hope of the world. Guard well that flag, for faith and hope and better
days to be, your flag, my flag, the people's flag, the flag that makes men free.-Kate
Brownlee Sherwood.
It is the flag that guards our citadels of justice and national honor. It is the
ensign of the government of the people, by the people, and for the people. It is the
pillar of cloud by day and the pillar of fire by night to guide our children and their
descendants along the pathway of intelligence, virtue, integrity and honor forevermore. And as we near the shores of the Eternal Morning, the old flag lifts the soul
to new visions of the future glory of our common country.-Anon.
Do not be ashamed to love the flag or to confess your love for it. Make much of
it; tell its history; sing of it. It now floats over our schools and it ought to hang from
the windows of all our homes on all public days.-Benjamin Harrison.
Our flag has never been trailed in the dust of dishonor, and today it proudly
floats from the masthead of vessels in all waters and is honored and respected by
every country on the globe.-Mary M. North.
It expresses the will of a free people, and proclaims that they are supreme and
that they acknowledge no earthly sovereign but themselves. Glorious old bannrr.
-William McKinley.
GOD SAVE THE FLAG I
Washed in the blood of the
Snatched from the altars
Burning with star-fires, but
Flash its broad ribbons of

brave and the blooming,
of insolent foes,
never consuming,
lily and rose.

Vainly the prophets of Baal would rend it,
Vainly his worshipers pray for its fall;
Thousands have died for it, millions defend it,
Emblem of justice and mercy to all:
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Justice that reddens the sky with her terrors,
Mercy that comes with her white-handed train,
Soothing all passions, redeeming all errors,
Sheathing the saber and breaking the chain.
Borne on the deluge of old usurpations,
Drifted our Ark o'er the desolate seas,
Bearing the rainbow of hope to the nations,
Torn from the storm-cloud and flung to the breeze I
God bless the Flag and its loyal defenders,
While its broad folds o'er the battlefield wave,
Till the dim star-wreath rekindle its splendors,
Washed from its stains in the blood of the brave!
-Oliver Wendell Holmes.
ODE TO THE FLAG
"A woman took
The crimson dawns of bright American early skies
The rosy sunsets' hue;
She took the red Qf apples, and with happy eyes
And laughter, wove in, too,
The ruddy bloom of childhood cheeks and lips of red;
And these things done,
She covered all with her heart's blood, and proudly said
'It is but one, just one
Small part that I can give, that red bars may wave
In Old Glory.'
"A woman took
The white of fairy feather clouds high in the blue;
And far away on high
From lofty, stately mountains grand, in blue heights, too,
There in the azure sky,
She took the chaste, white purity of endless snow;
And carefully wove through
The hoary white of noble patriots' heads, and so
The pattern true
Was made for pure white bars to wave
In Old Glory.
"A woman took
The blue of noonday skies, the blue of waters deep
And cool and clear,
And wove with it the loyal blue of eyes that keep
Away each tear,
By building high the fire of love for home and land.
She made the stars
From fragile dream hopes, sure the world would understand
Her stars and bars
Were just the life and love of all America
In Old Glory.
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"And man upheld
This precious, living symbol of a country's life,
And gladly gave his share;
He dipped the red in his own blood, and purged by strife,
His soul grew white and fair;
In every thought and deed, he upheld his country's name,
And proudly, to the blue
He gave the loyalty of love, and won the fame
That's ever given to
The red and white and blue that wave
In Old Glory."-Althea Ellis.

II. GRAND AR1IY OF THE REPUBLIC
THE NE\\' MEMORIAL IJA \'

Under the roses the blue;
Under the lilies the gray.
Oh, the roses we plucked for the blue,
And the lilies we twined lor the gray,
\Ve have bound in a wreath,
And in silence beneath
Slumber our heroes today.
Over the new-turned sod
The sons ol our fathers stand,
And the fierce old fight
Slips out ol sight
In the clasp ol a brothe1·'s hand.
For the old blood lelt a stain
That the new has washed away,
And the sons of those
That have faced as foes
Are marching together today.
Oh, the blood that our fathers gavel
Oh, the tide ol our mothers' tears!
And the flow ol red,
And the tears they shed,
Embittered a sea of years.

G. A. R. MONUMENT AT SCITUATE

But the roses we plucked for the blue,
And the lilies we twined lor the gray
We haYe bound in a wreath,
And in glory beneath,
Slumbers our heroes today !-Albert Bigeluw Paine.

We honor our heroic and patriotic dead by being true men, as true men by
faithfully fighting the battles of our day as they fought the battles of their day.
-David Gregg.
The supporters of religion gave their lives for a principle. These martyrs of
patriotism gave their lives for an idea.-Sch1t)•lcr Colfax.
Dear are the graves which no man names or knows;
Uncounted graves, which never can be found;
Graves of the precious "missing," where no sound
Of tender weeping will be heard.-H. H. Jackso11.
Yes, bring them the gift of beautiful flowers,
Emblems of love, that their spirits may know
Hearts do yet burn when their deeds are recounted;
Hands are yet ready devotion to show.

THE LAST GRAND PARADE
Denver received a patriotic thrill of a generation when the veterans of the Grand
Army of the Republic marched, like an animated river in blue, between two solid
banks of cheering patriots and admirers, men, women and children, packed 10 deep,
shoulder to shoulder, for a distance of 16 blocks. Nearly 2,000 warriors of the sixties
formed that rhythmic river in blue sweeping over the pavements in time to the
thrilling notes of martial music and under the waving banners of Nation and States,
each section headed by its own standard bearers and enlivened by the music of its
own fife and drum corps.
Under a smiling sun that chased away the early cloud banks, leaving a perfect
canopy of blue above, the old soldiers seemed to renew their youth. When the order
to fall in was sounded on the bugle they lined up in formation of fours just as
promptly as ever they did in their proudest days. With heads erect and eyes front
they passed the reviewing stand with firm and martial steps in time to the music.
Following a platoon of mounted police came the officers of the reserve corps on
foot, each carrying aloft a large Star-Spangled Banner. The sight brought round
after round of cheers from the vast throngs in every block, who stood with reverent
heads bared while the procession of flags passed along. A composite band of 50
pieces headed the parade of flags, playing the military tunes that prevailed in the
Civil War and that have inspired the old veterans of the Grand Army for over 60
years.
Another large guard of honor was formed from the military ranks of the Sons
of Union Veterans and with them a contingent of the Spanish War Veterans. Then
came the commander-in-chief of the Grand Army, Elbridge L. Hawk, standing bareheaded in an automobile, his venerable white hair streaming in the breeze, bowing
and saluting grandly to the applauding thousands.
B1tt with all lhe pomp and glory and color of war, the thrill of nm.sic and waving
of flags, the glitter of uniforms 011d pride of pra11ci11g horses, with all th'at, the glory
of the Gr011d Army parade is the march of the men in bl1te. Headed by its fife and
drum corps of 21 pieces, the great State of Illinois, mother of the Grand Army, came
first, more than 70 strong. These grandfathers of war, from the home of the sainted
Lincoln, from the battlefields of the Nation, received a tremendous burst of
applause as they came into view block by block.
The reviewing stand, extending for more than a city block, was packed with
thousands. This marked the culmination of the big parade, for the old veterans knew
that it marked the end of their weary march and they stepped with renewed alacrity
as they passed the stand with thousands of eyes focused on their ranks. The rounds
of applause were deafening, and as the boys in blue brought their eyes right and
gave the snappy military salute to the colors and in honor of the reviewing officials,
the crowd arose to its feet in a frenzy of enthusiasm seldom witnessed in the mile
high city.
"Dismiss." The bugle blows that heart-touching refrain at the end of every
formation, every march, every duty well performed. A thousand times the bugle
notes have gladdened the ears of these old soldiers when they were in the pride of
youth on the battlefield and along the march, for noonday rest or evening retreat.
Once more they heard that welcome bugle call, "Dismiss," but did it have a touch
of sadness in its pure notes? To how many will it prove the last order of life, the
last release from duty, the last call to rest and refreshment? "Dismiss." And the
last grand parade of the Grand Army of the Republic, the last for many of these
noble men was over.-Denver Post.
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::\[E~[QRIAL DAY
Last night, at dusk, in every little garden,
The living gathered flowers for the dead.
Boys brought out rakes and bent the lilac branches.
Small girls stood awed above each garden bed.
Last night, at dusk, old women picked the pansies,
And sprays of bleeding heart, and fkur-<le-lys,
And lilies of the valley and wcigelia,
And fixed them into nosegays fumblingly.
Then men filled up the pails and bowls and buckets
In which to place the flowers until dawn;
And voices pricked the town's soft, graying silence
As dandelions pricked each smooth, dark lawn.
This morning, early, in a slow procession,
The young and old bore baskets up the hill,
And heaped with blooms the beds of those who sleep there
In that sky-ceilinged room forever still.
One stooping woman said, "There, now, J'vc brought 'emYour lilacs, Sally. You remember how
You always brought me bunches fixed so pretty
You had a way with flowers and folks somehow!"
Another asked, "I wonder if he knows it\Ve fetched 'em in a car and him off here!
He used to say he'd sell the horse and buy one,
And had about decided to-that year I"
This afternoon there'll be a holy stillness,
While, all along each hushed, deserted street,
Will lie the wilted flowers, dropped from baskets,
In tribute to those once familiar feet I
But, oh, tonight, there'll be a big band concert
And veterans' parade, sedately gay!
How fortunate those dead upon the hilltop
To be remembered in this living way !- Violet Alleyn Storey.
Memorial Day, in my opinion, is one of the most significant and beautiful occasions of the year It shows the sentiment of the people toward those who gave their
lives for a good cause, and it teaches a lesson in patriotism which is without a
parallel. Memorial Day cannot be too tenderly revered by old and young, by those
who participated in one of the Nation's great struggles, or by those who simply
know of it as history. Our common country each year is paying a greater tribute of
respect to the soldiers, living and dc:-..d, and it is my hope that this rule may be
expanded still more in the years to come.-A11011.
Blessed are the dead whose memory is perpetuated by the flower service of a
grateful people. How truly immortal are those who give their lives for liberty! To
have lived long, purposeless, neutral years, is nothing-to have lived a few glorious
hours, to have bravely faced the infinite, to have calmly met the Master in humanity's cause, is sublime. Why mourn these dead of ours? They sleep in the bosom
of the land they loved. Here where the ground once shook beneath the tramp of
contending hosts they are at rest. The sentinels no longer patrol the banks of the
Potomac.-A nu11.
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BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC
JULIA

W. HOWL

Mine eyes have seen the glo - ry of the com - ing of the Lord ;
He is
I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hun-dred cir-cling camps; They have
3. I have read a fie - ry gos - pel, writ in burnished rows of steel; "As ye
4. He has sounded forth the trum - pet that shall nev - er call re - treat ;
He
is
5. In the beau - ty of the Iii - ies,Christ was born a- cross the sea,
With a
1.

2.

trampling out the vin - tage where the grapes of wrath are stored;
build - ed Him an al - tar in the eve -ning dews and damps;
deal with my con - tern -ners, so with you my grace shall deal;
sift - ing out the hearts of men be -fore His judg-ment seat;
glo - ry in His bo - som that trans -fig - ures you and me;

fate -ful lightning of His ter - ri-ble swift sword, His
rigb.t-eous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps, His
born of wo-man,crnsh the serpent with his heel,Since
soul, to an-swer Him\ be ju - bi-lant,my feet! Our
make men ho- Iy, let us die to make men free,While
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Note: This ""'&' wa. in.spired by a -.iait of Mu. Howe to the "Circling Camps" around Wa.hingtoa,
gathered for the defence of the Capital, early in the War of 11161-5. Songs of the NatiOG.
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GONE INTO CAMP
Thin are the blue-clad ranks to-day, once half a million strong,
And slow and feeble arc the feet that once marched far and long;
Once more together they will march with slow, uncertain tramp,
To see their comrades who have gone before them into camp.
The tents are spread- the low, green tents, whose curtains tightly close;
No reveille will waken those who sweetly here repose;
No more their weary feet will toil o'er highways rough and dampFor them the long, hard march is done, for they've gone into camp.
Their comrades come with songs and flowers ; the banner of their love
Floats proudly out upon the air, their low, close tents above;
Ah, many a mile they followed it with strong and steady tramp,
Before they heard the order given- "Break ranks-go inro camp."
Soon all the weary feet will halt, the last march will be made,
For them the low, green tents be spread on hillside or in glade;
No more together will they march with slow and broken trampTo all the order will be given- "Break ranks-go into camp."
- Ninette M. Lowater.
MEMORIAL DAY, :MAY 30
This festival is not merely a holiday in a modern acceptation of the word, it
realizes its etymological significance as a holy day. It is our All-Saints' Day, sacred
to the memory of the glorified dead who consecrated themselves to their country,
were baptized in blood, were beatified and canonized as martyrs for the right. It
is well that, in the hurry and press of our times when the higher soul within us is
choked and stifled by the more sordid cares of the hour, by the selfish struggle for
place and pelf, we should pause for a period to dwell upon the memory of the illustrious dead who gave their lives for their country, and who typify that higher and
truer Americanism which lies within us still, dormant and latent indeed, yet ready
to spring again to the surface whenever the needs of the country issue a new call
to arms. It is well that we should do them honor which honors ourselves in the doing.
But it is well, also, that we should remember what was their true mission and their
higher success.-Anon.
Memorial Day should continue to be observed in America as a day of solemn
gratitude for the valor and devotion of our sol<liers and sailors who have died in
defense of our country. That the true significance of the day may be implanted in
the minds of the children, it is suggested that a program of suitable selections be
carried out in the schools during the week preceding Memorial Day, and that the
children be encouraged to participate in the public Memorial Day exercises of the
community.
la the effort to avoid the glorification of war, there is a tendency to minimize
the courage and the sacrifices of those who have participated in past conflicts. The
serious contemplations of Memorial Day should help to overcome this unfortunate
tendency. It is well that, as this day draws near, for ourselves and for the children
of the schools, we call back in grateful memory those men whose devotion to their
country impelled them to set aside the hopes and ambitions of civic life, and to
voluntarily assume the responsibilities and face the physical dangers of a soldier.
America should not forget those elements in her history which Memorial Day is
designed to recall.-C. A. Howard, Superintendent of Public fostruction, Oregot1.
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Mid the flower-wreathed tombs I stand,
Bearing lilies in my hand;

Comrade, in what soldier-grave

Sleeps the bravest of the brave ?-T/.,,n,as W. Higginsvn.

Around those mounds of noble fame
Bend forms unseen by mortal eye,
To catch the sacrifice of death,
And bear the incense to the sky.
Leave not a grave in the gray of the twilight
Barren of flowers, o'er a hero at rest;

Jlis was the gift of a life full of promise;
Small is the gift we may bring, at the best.-Bri.stow.

WE KEEP MEMORIAL DAY
When the May has culled her flowers for the summer waiting Jong,
And the breath of early roses woos the hedges into song,
Comes the throb of martial music and the banners in the street,
And the marching of the millions bearing garlands fair and sweet'Tis the Sabbath of the Nation, 'tis the floral feast of May!
In remembrance of our heroes we keep Memorial Day.
They are sleeping in the valleys, they are sleeping 'neath the sea,
They are sleeping by the thousands till the royal reveille ;
Let us know them, Jet us name them, let us honor one and all,
For they loved us and they saved us, springing at the bugle call;
Let us sound the song and cymbal, wreathe the immortelles and bay,
In the fervor of thanksgiving, we keep Memorial Day.

-Kate B. Sherwood.
III.

ABRAHAM LINCOLN
ABRAHAM LINCOLN

This man whose homely faceJou look upon
Was one of Nature's masted great men,

Born with strong arms that unfought victories won.

Direct ol speech, and cunning with the pen,
Chosen for laqre designs, he had the art
Of winning with his humor, and he went

Straight to his mark, which was the human heart.
Wise, too, for what he could not break, he bent;

Upon IIS back, a more than Atlas load,
The burden of the Commonwealth was laid;
He stooped and rose up with it, though the road
Shot suddenly downwards, not a whit dismayed.

Hold, warriors, councilors, kings! All now give place

To this dead Benefactor ol the Race.-Ricl,ard Htnry Stoddard.
LINCOLN
The hour was on us; where the man?
The lateful sands unfaltering ran,
And up the ways ol tears,
He came into the years.

Our pastoral captain. Forth he came

We Looked on him; " 'Tis he," we said,
"Come crownless and unheralded,
The shepherd who will keep
The flocks, will fold the slieep."

. ........ .

As one that answers to his name;

The need comes not without the man;
The prescient hours unceasing ran,
And up the way of tears
He came into the years.

To set the stones back in the wait
Lest the divided house should fall,
And peace from men depart,
Ho)le .and the child-like heart.

Our pasto,al captain, skilled to crook
The spear into the pruning hook,
The simple, kindly man,
Lincoln, American-John Vance C ~ .

Nor dreamed how high his charge,
His work how lair and large-
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THE EYES OF LINCOLN
Sad eyes, that were patient and tender,
Sad eyes, that were steadfast and true,
And warm with the unchanging splenoor
Of courage no ills could subdue l

Eyes tired from the clamor and goading,
And dim from the stress of the years,
And hollowed by pain and foreboding,
And strain by repression of tears.

Eyes dark with the dread of the morrow,
And woe for the day that was gone,
The sleepless companions of sorrow,
The watchers that witnessed the dawn.

Sad eyes that were wearied and blighted,
Dy visions of sieges and wars,
Now watch o'er a country umted
From the luminous slopes of the stars.

- Walt Mason.

FROM ADDRESSES OF LINCOLN
Whatever unfavorable opinion any person in the audience may at first have
formed of Mr. Lincoln's ability as an orator soon vanishes, and the power of the
high order of intellect which he undoubtedly possesses, makes itself felt, not only
while the speech is being delivered, but afterwards.- From Janes-z:ille Gazette, 1859.
He first declared that the Southern slaveholders were neither better, nor worse
than we of the North, and that we of the North were no better than they. If we
were situated as they arc, we should act and feel as they do; and if they were situated as we are, they should act and feel as we do; and we never ought to lose sight
of this fact in discussing the subject-From Report of Speech at Blooming/on, 1854.
Negroes have natural rights, however, as other men have, although they cannot
enjoy them here, and even Taney once said that "the Declaration of Independence
was broad enough for all men." But though it does not declare that all men are
equal in their attainments or social position, yet no sane man will attempt to deny
that the African upon his own soil has all the natural rights that instrument vouchsafes to all mankind. It has proved a stumbling block to tyrants, and ever will, unless
brought into contempt by its pretended friends.- From Speech at Carlinville, 1858.
Mr. Lincoln closed with an eloquent defense of the rights of free labor. The
free white men had a right to claim that the new territories into which they and
their children might go to seek a livelihood should be preserved free and clear of
the incumbrance of slavery, and that no laboring white man should be placed in a
position where, by the introduction of slavery in the territories, he would be compelled to toil by the side of a slave.- Fro111 Report of Speech at Dayto11, 1859.
Old John Brown has just been executed for treason against a state. We cannot
object, even though he agreed with us in thinking slavery wrong. That cannot excuse violence, bloodshed, and treason. It could avail him nothing that he might think
himself right. So, if constitutionally we elect a president, and therefore you undertake to destroy the Union, it will be our duty to deal with you as old John Brown
has been dealt with. We shall try to do our duty. We hope and believe that in n0
section will a majority so act as to render such extreme measures necessary.-From
Reporl of Speech at Leavenworth, Kansas, 1859.
With deep gratitude to my countrymen for this mark of their confidence, with a
distrust of my own ability to perform the required duty under the most favorable
circumstances, now rendered doubly difficult by existing national perils, yet with a
firm reliance on the strength of our free Government and the ultimate loyalty of the
oeople to the jus-t principles upon which it is founded, and above all, an unshaken
faith m the Supreme Ruler of nations, I accept this trust. Be pleased to signify my
acceptance to the respective Houses of Congress.-Response to Notification of Election
as President, 1861.
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"Nor can I help thinking that the American people, in electing Gen. Taylor to the
presidency, thereby showing their high appreciation, of his sterling, but unobtrusive
qualities, did their country a service, and themsc/i<es an imperishable honor. It is 1111,ch
for the young to know, that treading the hard path of duty, as he trod it, will be
noticed, and 1.l'ill lead to high places. But he is gone. The conqueror at last is conquered. The fruits of his labor, his name, his memory and example, are all that is
left us- his example, verifying the great truth, that 'he that humblcth himself, shall
be exalted' teaching, that to serve one's country with a singleness of purpose, gives
assurance of that country's gratitude, secures its best honors, and makes 'a dying bed,
soft as downy pillows arc.' "-From Eulogy 011 Zachary Taylor, 1850.
"Clay and other great men were ever ready to express their abhorrence of
slavery-but we of the north dare not use his noble language when he said, to force
its perpetuation and extension you must muzzle the cannon that annually proclaims
liberty, and repress all tendencies in the human heart to justice and mercy. We can
no longer express our admiration for the Declaration of Independence without their
petty sneers. And it is thus they are fast bringing that sacred instrument into contempt. These men desire that slavery should be perpetual and that we should not
foster all lawful moves toward emancipation, and to gain their end they will endeavor
to impress upon the public mind that the ncgro is not human and even upon his own
soil he has no rights which white men are bound to respect."-From Speech at
C arli11ville, 1858.
Mr. Lincoln, in conclusion, adverted briefly to the Harper's Ferry affair. He believed the attack of Brown wrong for two reasons. It was a violation of Jaw; and it
was, as all such attacks must be, futile as to any effect it might have on the extinction of a great evil. "We have a means provided for the expression of our belief
in regard to slavery-it is through the ballot box-the peaceful method provided by
the constitution. John Brown has shown great courage, rare unselfishness, as even
Governor \,Vise testifies. But no man, North or South, can approve of violence or
crime."-From Report of Speech at Elwood, Kansas, 1859.
"The United States constitution says the fugitive slave 'slia// be delivered up'
but it does not expressly say who shall deliver him up. Whatever the constitution says
'shall be done' and has omitted saying who shall do it, the government established by
that constitution, ex vi termini, is vested with the power of doing; and Congress is,
by the constitution, expressly empowered to make all laws which shall be necessary
and proper for carrying into execution all powers vested by the constitution in the
government of the United States."-From letter to Salmon Portland Chase, 1859.

Lincoln was the friend of every creature of fur and feather and we are told that
he was especially devoted to his dog "Honey." He found this dog one very hot day
when he was on his way to the old mill with a sack of meal to be ground. The dog
had a broken leg and had been abandoned by its owner. Abraham picked up the little
dog and carried it to a nearby spring where he bathed the injured leg and gave it
fresh water to drink. He put the leg in a splint. The two became devoted friends.
Honey accompanied Abraham on all of his errands and would stand p;itiently by until
each task was completed. Then they would go blithely home through the woods together, Abe whistling a merry tune and the dog running back and forth in a perfect
frenzy of joy.
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THOMAS AND NANCY LINCOLN
uFit us for humblest service," prayed
This kindly, reverent man,
Content to hold a lowly place
In God's eternal plan:

So drear-so lon<>-who oould have dreamed
The boy her bed beside,
Forth from that cabin door would walk
Among earth's glorified?
But, lo! his name from sea to sea
Gives patriotism wings;
Upon his brow a crown is set,

Content, by prairie, wood, and stream,

The common lot to share,
Or help a neighbor in his need

Grander than any kings;
And to these fameless graves his fame
Tender remembrance brings,

Some grievous weight to bear,-

Then trustfully resigned the life
That had fulfilled his prayer.

Ah I Still the humble God doth choose
The mighty to confound:
Still them that !ear and follow Him
His angel campeth round;
And while by Indiana's woods
Ohio, murmuring, flows,
And Illinois' green levels shine
In sunset's parting s;low&While Lincolns name 1s dear, our hearts
Will hallow their repose.-Anon.

And she in Indiana's grave
This many a year who lies-

Mother and wife, whose yearning soul
Looked sadly 1rom her eyesWho, dying, called her children close
As the last shadow fell,
And bade them ever worship God
And love each other wellThen to her forest grave was borne,
The wind her funeral knell!

"Out of the lowest depth there is a path to the loftiest heights."

-Emerson.

LINCOLN
LINCOLN!
When men would name a man
Just, unperturbed, magnanimous,
Tried in the lowest seat of all,
Tried in the chief seat of the house-

Victorious, out of dusk and dark,
And into dawn and on till day,
Most humble when the paeans rang,
Least rigid when the enemy lay

Lincoln !
When men would name a man
Who wrought the great work of his age,
Who fought and fou!('ht the noblest fight,
And marshalled it from singe to stage.

A name revered, a n:ime of scorn,

Prostrated for his feet to treadThis name of Lincoln will they name,
Of scorn to sundry, not to fame.

Lincoln, the man who freed the sl:we;

Lincoln whom never self enticed;
Slain Lincoln, worthy found to die
A soldier of his captain Christ.- MacMillatr's Macazine, England.

GREATNESS
"I like the man who faces what he must
With step triumphant and a heart of cheer,
Who fights the daily battle without fear.
Sees his hopes fail, yet keeps unfaltering trust
That God is God-that somehow true and just,
His plans work out for mortals; not a tear

Is shed when fortune, which the world holds dear,
Falls from his Jrasp; better with love a crust
Than living in dishonor; enYies not
Nor loses faith in man, but does his best,
Nor even murmurs at his humbler lot,
But with a smile and words of hope gives zest
To every toiler. He alone is great
\Vho, by life heroic, conquers fate."-Anon.
LEADERS OF MEN
·when they are dead, we heap the laurels high
Above them, where indifferent they lie;
We join their deeds to unaccustomed praise
And crown with garlands of immortal bays
Whom, living, we but thought to crucify.
As mountains seem Jess glorious,
Viewed too nigh,
So often do the great whom we decry
Gigantic loom to our astonished gaze,
When they are dead.
For, shamed by largeness, littlenesses die;
And, 1_>artisan and narrow hates put by,
We shrme our heroes for the future days,
And to atone our ignorant delays
With fond and emulous devotion try,
When they are dead !-Florence &rle Coatu.
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IV.

BLESS! NGS OF LIBERTY

The Constitution remains the surest and safest foundation for a free government
that the wit of man has yet devised.-Nicl,olas Murray Bittier.
I believe there is no finer form of government than the one under which we live,
and that I ought to be willing to live or die, as God decrees, that it may not perish
from the earth through treachery within or through assault from without.-Thoma.s
Marshall.
The Constitution of the United States, with its fine equilibrium, between efficient
power and individual liberty, still remains the best hope of the world.-Jiuige J. M.
Beck.
The Federal Constitution-the whole of it is nothing but a code of the people's
liberties, political and civil. The Constitution is not a mass of rules, but the very
substance of our freedom, not obsolete, but in every part alive; more needful now
than ever, and as fitted to our needs.-Stimso11, The America11 Constit1ttion.
Government is a trust, and the officers of the government are trustees; and both
the trust and the trustees are created for the benefit of the people.- Henry Clay.
The American people possess sovereignty, but sovereignty so constitutionally
limited that it cannot be used to take from the individual his inherent rights. No other
country in the world has this protection and no other government since the world
began has sought to incorporate it into a practical system of administration.- W. M.
Wiley.
No man ever gave up part of himself in a great cause but that his sacrifice was
rewarded a hundredfold in moral and spiritual blcssings.-Mars/ial Foch.
This country is our country; our interests are its interests; here we are, here
will our descendants be, here we shall stay. The Union now and forever.- Franz Sigel.
They that can give up essential liberty to obtain a little temporary safety deserve
neither liberty nor safcty.-Benjamin Franklin.
Freedom of religion, freedom of the press, and freedom of the person under the
protection of the habeas corpus, these are the principles that have guided our steps
through an age of revolution and reformation.-T/iomas Jefferson.
I know not what course others may take; but as for me, give me liberty or give
me death !-Patrick Henry.
That men should be true to their best convictions, and do their simple duty, this
is the blessing that gives all blessings with it, and is the foundation of all charity and
progress.-Phillips Brooks.
I desire not that liberty to myself which I would not freely and impartially weigh
out to all the consciences of the world besides.-Roger Williams.
His lordship requires his Governor and Commissioners that they be very careful
to do justice to every man without partiality.-Lord Baltimore.

If anyone here has been abused or oppressed by any man, he has free and full
liberty of complaining. I will do every particular man justice.-James Og/elhor/Je.
Liberty is a solemn thing, a welcome, a joyous, a glorious thing, if you please, but
it is a solemn thing. A free people must be a thoughtful people; a free people must
be a serious people; for it has to do the greatest thing that ever was done in the
world, to govern itself.-Orville Dewey.
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Oh ! if there be, on this earthly sphere,
A boon, an offering heaven holds dear,
'Tis the last libation Liberty draws
From the heart that bleeds and breaks in her cause.

-Thomas Moore.
Whether in chains or in laurels, liberty knows nothing but victories.-Wendell

Phillips.

Slow are the steps of freedom, but her steps never turn backward.-]. R. Lowell.
The Fourth of July marks an epoch in the world's history. It marks the birth of
a free nation, with all that implies-a nation in the exi-stence of which the oppressed
of all lands rejoice, and of which every true American is justly proud.
Is life so dear, or peace so sweet, as to be purchased at the price of chains and
slavery? Forbid it, Almighty God! I know not what course others may take; but as
for me, give me liberty or give me death !-Patrick Henry.
A century and more has passed, and as the foundations of this government are
more firmly settled, as the great structure reared by the fathers now spans the continent from ocean to ocean, and has victoriously established its rights to be, political liberty has ceased to be the mere dream of the enthusiast, and has become the
every-day fact of the men of thought and action in the world.-Judge David J. Brewer.
We Americans are taught to take pride in our free government. We have no
over-ruling power. We are governed by laws of our own making; or by laws made
for us by persons among us whom the majority of us choose to do it for us. We have
thousands of laws so made, and this is apt to give us the comfortable feeling that,
since we are so governed, all is well with us.-Hosea W. Rood.
It is our propitious fortune to exist under a Government that has, in the main,
answered all the great ends for which governments are instituted-enjoyed, in fact,
a system of regulated liberty more perfect in its past operations than any which has
hitherto existed in the world.-George McDuffie, 1826.
It is a notable fact that, while there are twenty grants of power in the Constitution, there are thirty-one prohibitions and restrictions.-Charles Warren.
A frequent recurrence to the principles of the Constitution . . . is absolutely
necessary to preserve the advantages of liberty and to maintain a free government.

-John Adams.

We are providing for our posterity, for our children and our grandchildren.-

Roger Sherman, 1787.

A Bill of Rights is what the people are entitled to against every government on
earth, general or particular.-Thomas Jefferson.
The Constitution of the United States is a law for rulers and people, equally in
war and in peace, and covers with the shield of its protection all classes of men, at
all times and under all circumstances.-'1,dge David Davis.
The flag of America stands for the rights of man, to shelter the oppressed and to
guarantee to every citizen Life, Liberty, and Pursuit of Happiness. And wherever
that flag has gone it has been a herald of a better day-it has been the pledge of
freedom, of justice, of order, of civilization, and of Christianity. Tyrants only hate it.
All who sigh for the triumph of righteousness and truth salute and love it.-A. P.
Putnam.
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THE CONSTITUTION AND LIBERTY
The delegates to the Constitutional Convention were impressed by the fact that
most civilized large scale government had been by monarchy-more or less absolute
monarchy. They were impressed by that which has always been the argument in favor
of monarchy, namely, that it is capable of more concentrated, direct, and effective
action, than any other form of government-That a beneficent despotism is the most
efficient government in the world. But they were confronted by the corollary patent
fact that despotism never remains beneficent. In order to secure the benefits of its
centralized vigor the subjects were obliged, during most of the time, to submit to a
personal oppression, and a suppression of individual liberty. The delegates turned to a
consideration of the other form of government which had from time to time flourished
in the world, namely, the democracy in which there was no prince, or potentate, or
dictator. Here again they encountered the fact that, although many democracies had
been set up, and had flourished during the annals of time, most of them hau lived
short and tumultuous lives, and had died violent deaths. The delegates chose a middle
ground. They formed a Republic,-which was neither a monarchy, nor a democracy.
. . . It is the representative form of government. It is this feature of representation,
which was the great and enduring contribution of the colonies, to the science of
government. The world has as yet evolved nothing half so good. Under it we have
developed the greatest, the freeest, and the most prosperous country, that the stars of
Heaven have ever shone on. Here there is an equality of opportunity, and a basic
personal freedom, far superior to that of any other land. Here, favored by a wealth
of natural resources, and by the most progressive citizenry in all history, we have
builded an industrial civilization which is wholly without precedent, and far in advance of all history.- George T. B1ickingham.
OUR LAND
The sun shines not upon, has never shone upon a land where human happiness
is so widely disseminated, where human government is so little abused, so free from
oppression, so invisible, intangible, and yet so strong. Nowhere else do the institutions
which constitute a State rest upon so broad a base as here, and nowhere are men so
powerless and institutions so strong. In the wilderness of free minds dissensions will
occur, and in the unlimited discussion in writing and in speech, in town meeLings,
newspapers, and legislative bodies, angry and menacing language will be used, irritations will rise and be aggravated and those immediately concerned in the strife, or
breathing its atmosphere, may fear, or feign to fear that danger is in such hot breath
and passionate resolves. But outside, and above, and beyond all this are the people,
steady, industrious, self-possessed, caring little for abstraction and less for abstractionists, but with one deep, common sentiment, and with the consciousness, calm, but quite
sure and earnest, that in the Constitution and the Union, as they received them from
their fathers, and as they themselves have observed and maintained them, is the sheetanchor of their hope, the pledge of their prosperity, the palladium of their liberty;
and with this is that other consciousness, not less calm and not less earnest, that in
their own keeping exclusively, and not in that of any party leaders, or party demagogues, or political hacks, or speculators, is the integrity of that Union and that Constitution. It is in the strong arms and honest hearts of the great masses, and these
masses, though slow to move, are irresistible when the time and occasion for moving
come.-King.
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Ring Out, Sweet Bells Of Peace!
Lyric by
W1P H.QARDNER

Music by
CARO ROMA
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V. ADDITIONAL SELECTIONS
AliERICA
America is more than its beauteous land, more than its products of fields and
forests and waters and mines, more than its greatest individual souls, and more than
these all together. Above these there arises a spirit, America, for America is a politic.'\! idea, a moral purpose, a prayer for a better world.
"The America that lives in us" is the America, after all, that is our utmost concern, for it is that one-hundred-million-minded America which is to determine in
large measure the part that the individuals are to have in the world affairs.
This is a definition of America in the affection of one who has for a half century
been studying her geography and "telling" her stars:
Freedom conscripted land
Whose wide-divided strand
Faces all sea~!
Thy .,ars porttnd a fate
\\'ide as man's lo-.·e or hate,
\\"htre distant trenches wait
Thy victories!

The wings or mom are thine;
To depths nf earth and brine
Thou wi It descend ;
Then wilt th<>u mount tc) bind
Earth's Pleoad lands am! find
A peace lor all mankind
World without end.

Hoav'n flies by night her stars;
Thine with dawn's crimson bars
Thou fliest by day;
"Whtre dark breaks into light
They meet, on watch, and pligh1
Their star-leagutd strength lor rii,ht
To fight (or aye.

Amen and yet amen
Again and yet again
Our prayer we cry,
America for thee!
That thou ma)''st ever be
America rarth-frec
\\"e dare to die! -John II. Finley.

THE SCHOOi. Mm THE FLAG
Ye who love the Republic, remembtr the claim
Ye owe to her fortune!I, ye owe to her name,
To her years of pro!\p,erity past and in stor-e~
A hundred behind you, a thousand before.
'Tis the schoolhouse ,t~nds by the Ong,
Let the Nation stand by the school;
'Tis the school-bell that rings for nur Liberty old,
'Tis the schoollY>>• whose ballot will rule,
The blue arch above us in Liberty'< dome,
The green fields benea1h us, Equality', home.
But the schoolroom today is humanity's friendLet the Pffiple the flag and the schoolhouse defend,
'Tis the schoolhouse stands by the nag,
Let the Nation stand by the school;
'Tis the school-bell that rings for our Liberty old,
'Tis the ,choolbny whn,e ballot sh311 rule.- He:rkiolr But1"1Dorth

It's lonesome, sorter lonesome, it's a Sunday day to me
It 'pears-like mor'n any day I nearly ever sec;
Y ct with the stars and stripes above, a-flutterin' in the air,
On ev'ry soldier's grave, I'd love to lay a lily there.
-J. W. Riley.
Fling it from mast and steeple,
Symbol o'er land and sea
Of the life of a happy people,
Gallant and strong and free.
Proudly we view its colors,
Flag of the brave and true,
\Vith the clustered stars and the steadfast bars,
The red, the white, and the blue.
-Margaret E. Sa,igster.
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MEANING OF THE COLORS
First Pupil
Red, from the leaves of the autumn woods
Of our frost kissed northern hills;
Red, to show that patriot blood
Is beating now in a hurrying flood
In the hearts of American men.
Second Pupil
White, from the fields of stainless drift
On our wide western plains;
White, to show that as pure as snow
We believe the Christ light yet shall glow
In the souls of American men.
Third Pupil
Blue, from the arch of the winter sky
O'er our fatherland outspread;
Blue{ to show that ,is wide as heaven
Sha! justice to all mankind be given
At the hands of American men.
All

Red, white and blue, and the light of stars,
Through our holy colors shine;
Love, truth and justice, witt1ess three,
That shall bloom in the land of liberty,
In the homes of American men.
GOD BLESS THE FLAG

God bless the flag! Let it float and fill
The sky with its beauty; our heart-strings thrill
To the low chant of its wind-swept bars.
And the chorus of all its clustered stars.
Embrace it, 0 mothers, and heroes shall grow
While its colors blush warm on your bosom of snow I
Defend it, 0 fathers, there's no sweeter death
Than to float its faor folds with a soldier's last breath I
And love it, 0 children, be true to the sires
Who wove it in pain by the old camp fires.-Samuel L. Simpson
MEMORIAL FLOWERS
(For four girls. Each speaker should carry a bouquet of the flowers.)
First Girl

Second Girl

Third Girl

Fourth Girl

/\II

A bunch of fragrant violets
As my offering I've broughtTrue blue, as were the soldters
When for the right they fought.
I bring the golden buttercups,
So hardy and so brave;
What flowers can be more fitting
To deck a soldier's grave?
I bring a bunch of daisies,
Some humble grave to crownAs innocent ac; the pure, young lives
So willingly laid down.
This
As
'Tis
Of

bunch of purple lilac
my offering I bring;
fragrant as the memory
him whose praise I sing.

We've often heard the story
Of how the brave men fought,
And, as a tribute of our love,
These flowers we have brou,rht.
\Ve will ne'er forget the soldiers;
And when we've passed away,
May other hands the flowers bring
Each Decoration Day.-Sel.
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For peace and for plenty, for freedom, for rest,
For joy in the land from the East to the West;
For the dear starry flag, with its red, white and blue,
We thank Thee, from hearts that are honest and true.
- Margaret Sangster.
THE FLAG

GOD BLESS OUR FLAG

Cheer, cheer we the flag of the nation I
On liberty's breezes unfurled;
The glory of manhood's creation
The pilot of peace to the world.
Raise the flag that our fathers undaunted
Proclaimed, when the nation was new,
Should £!,oat for the freedom they planted,
And be to the right ever true.

God bless our noble flag
Wherever it may be.
Oh, may it stainless wave,
The emblem of the free!
And may the brave and true
Protect 11 by their might,
Till it shall bend the knee
To justice, truth and right I
- J. D. Aleutuler.

Wave, priceless banner of the free,
In majesty, from sea to sea!
With buoyant heart from gulf to lake
Shall freedom follow in thy wakeOld Glory.-/. Tl. Mackley.
TO HIM WHO DIED ALONE
0 Wind, if thou should find a grave,
By every human love forgot,
Where lonely sleeps some soldier brave,
Sigh softly o'er the spc;t.
Rustle the wild, long grasses there,
And through the chambers vast awake
The echoes of his parting prayer,
Who died for freedom's sake.
Take roses in both hands and strew
The graves of those to honor known;
But O ! one tender thought is due
To him who died alone.
Alone with none but God to see
The young brave soul his bondage break;
And yet he fought for iiberty
And died for freedom's sakc.-Anon.
There fs no time for hate
0 wasteful friend:
Put hate away
Until the ages end.
Have you an ancient wound?
Forget the wrong. . . .

Out in my West
A forest loud with song
Towers high and green
Over a field of snow,
Over a glacier
Buried f.ar below.-Edwin Markham
HONORING LINCOLN

When all the bands are passing by,
And all the banners wave,
I always think of Lincoln,
The noble and the brave;
And when each year his birthday comes,
Then all we boys tum out,
And cry, "Hurrah for LincoJn,"
And wave our flags and shout.

Wholesale abuse of public men, more than aught else, precludes us from getting
the very best men into office. This does not render it right for good citizens to decline
office. No more useful career is possible for good men in this age. We need that hosts
of thoroughly able and moral young men, well trained in political and social
science, including ethics, should set politics before themselves as their life work. To
succeed, one must religiously cultivate the hard side of his nature: nerve to face
wicked men, kindly to endure lies, libels, and the whole contradiction of the wicked
against him; to give blows of course, always in the spirit of love-as well as take
them.-E. Benj. Andrews.

THE STAR - SPANGLED BANNER
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Ob, say, •an you see, by thcdawn's<'ur-ly light, What so proudly we hail'd at the
On thc11horc dunly seen thro' thcmi:!tsof the deep, \\'ht•rc thefoe'sh11ug'1ly host in dread
And where is tht1t band who 110 v:.1untin~ - ly swore, That the hav - oe of war an<l the
Oh, thus he it ev - er when freemen ~ht1ll stand Uc- tween thl'ir loved ho1tl('lllHI wild
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twilight's last gleaming, Whose !•road stripesi.nd brightstar,,,thro' the per-ii - ous fi1d1t, O'er the
si- lence re - po - sc:,, What is that which the breeze, o'e rthe towc-r -ingsl<.'l'I>, As it
bat- tie's coo - £u - sion, A borne and a c.1un - try ahould leave u~ no more'? Their
wur'11des - o - la - tion; Btcstwith vict'ry aml p<'ace, m11,\ the heav'n-rcsruro lamlPrai,;e the
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ram-parts we watch'd, were so gal-lant,.ly streamiop;? And t he rockt•t.Q red giare, t he bomb,
fit - ful - ly blows, half conceals, half di,i..clos-es? Now it catch-cs theldeam 01 the
blood has wash'd out their foul footsteps' pol- tu - tion
Ne re-fup;e ,•oulJ save
the
pow'r that hath made and preserv'd us a na- t.ion fhen conq_ue1 we must. when ou:
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but'l'~inp; in air, Cave proof thro' the night that our fb~ wa.~ still th<'r<', ,'h. ~a:i, clO<'- t at
mornmg's first beam, In full glo- ry rC'-flect-rd, now shin<•~ on the stream :'Ti~ the star-span-glev
hirrlin!( and slave From the 1-l'r- ror of flight or the gloom of the gravr: And the~tar-spun-gle<.
cauHe it is just, And this be our mot- to: " I n Cod is our trust!" And the star-sptm-l!l~i
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etar-span-gled bun - ner yet
ban - nrr oh, long may it
ban - ner in t ri -umph doth
ban - ner in tri -umph shall
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